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[known to the warrior, through the in-
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|dy, which he stifiy refused to do,
folding his arms, and disdainfully re-
marking that he had nothing to give
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BARTON, VERMONT JULY 26, 1870.

The Factory Girl.

There was no other alternative.

The old homestead must be sacri-
ficed, or Annette Burns must leave its
sacred roof, and go out among stran-
gers to earn, by the toil of her hands,
little by little, the money that was to
pay for its redemption.

Her face was very pale, as she
spoke of this to her parents, but its
expression was firm and patient be-
neath that unusual pallor.

It was a new experience to them
all—this stern grapple with poverty.
Mr. Burns, though originally well off,

| had an easy disposition, and could |

never say “no” to the friend that ask- |
¢d him for pecuniary aid. He had
endorsed for the accomodation of two
trusted {riepds, and those same friends
had put their property out of their

| hands, and couveniently “failed.” Mr.

B.s entire possessions would harvdly |
satisly the claims of the creditors;
aud now in his old age—a confirmed |
invalid—with his wife and two child-
ren, lie found himself almost penniless.
Elmstead—the family residence—
with its dozen aeres of fine land, was
mortgaged to liquidate the last claim; |
and if the amount of this liability was
noi paid within a given time, the
Burnzes would be homeless, ‘
To Aunette aloue could this help-
5 v look for aid. Mr. Burns
hiiz room for the most

2 hersell, slender in
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[ she went op to her cham-
- and came down no more that
day. [Her sole carthly prop hLad fall
-
At breakfast she made her appear-

o1 emotionless ag usual.
she Kissed | lue eyed Freddy,
stroks kitt hat leaped
pUITING on her Kne conversed
on difleror ) 3 with her gaocnstiom
ed cheerfalness
Yhen | IKiQ was e luds ]
ud two ] eq of pap betare her
1 v, and asked bher to read the
a d. O R B £{ L
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ot lid ron]
I'he first rar 15
Miss Bom Circumstances of
) 15t be aware, render it
i i 1t hildishh ‘engage-
! WO W ased to term it,
muade between u3 so lone ago, should
I ived, Probably you will be
as ready to agree to this request as
I am to make it. Let me hear from
oon Y ours truly,
Brake Hausoxn.
The answer was birief hut coneise.
“Mp. Haxnon Consider yvour-
self froe. AxNeErTe Dunxs.
To all the surprised exclamations

of lier parents, she retorned but one
reply:

“It is better so; and let
rencwed.”

And from that day forth. the name
of Blake Hammond was unspoken at
Elmstead.

But despite her seeming serenity,
it cost Annette no slight effort to sub-
mit to the sundering of a tie which,
for four happy years, had bound her.
Four years ago, when she was nine-
teen and he twenty-two. she had
pledged her faith to Blake Hammond,
and they were tohave been married
the coming Christmas day.

Circumstanees had occurred which,
to the worldly mind of young Ham-
mond, justified him in breaking his

the sul-

jecl never be

plichted word, and casting the trust- | and fervent, and jts burden was, «Oh, | 81l without asking a single question.

ing girl from his heart.

He was ambitious, though pobr;
lie aspired to wealth, his idol; and
how could lie ever reach the glitter-
ing treasure, if he married an insolv-
ent's danghter ?

For five long months had Annette
Burns toiled in the noisy factory.—
Far from all her kindred, in a straage

city, and amoug unsympathiziog stran- |

gers, she went about her daily task.
From “cock-crow until starlight,” the
same weary monotonous round, unva-
ried by a single kind word or friend-
ly emile. Every thread that she
| wove in the senseless web was a rec-
ord of the death of some fair hope;
Ie\'er}’ desolate supset marked the fa-
diog out of a little more brightness
from her young lite.
| Nothing but the thought that sbe
| was to save the beloved roof over the
heads of her dear ones, buoyed bher
up and kept her strong and willing.
Only the remembraoce that she was
laboring for father, mother, and Fred,
cheered and sustained her.

The other girls—her gay compan-
ions in the factory—expended their
hard-earned money in gaudy dresses;
she made no purchases; every dollar
was hoarded as jealously as the mi-

ser hoards his gold. The first pas
ment to Mr. Steele, the holder of tle
mortgage on Elmstead, had ben
promptly met; aod only the closst
application and economy would en-
able her to discharge the next ingal-
ment.

The girls sometimes joked her
about her meager wardrobe; the
light hearted young men employed
about the establishment, called her
the Quakeress; and her landlady en-
treated her, as a special favor, and
for the credit of her boarding-howse,
to purchase a new winter bonnet.—
But Annette endured all in silenc,
and kept on in the old way.

Her quiet, statuesqne beauty ai-
tracted much notice, and. had she jo
willed it, she might have been wlat
cach of her young companions asyir-
ed to be, the belle of the factory.

But her wish seemed to be to es-
cape observation, and sh¢ turnd a
deaf ear to all the flatteries and zal-
lantries of the admiring yoiug men.
When strangers visited the room in
which she worked, she never looked
up; what right had she to meddle
with the gay and happy world?

Oue day her overseer, MrJ Gran-
ger, said to her in passing;

“Miss Burns, there is to be s grand
levee at the hall this evening, in hon-
or of the arrival of Mr. Teuplton,
the owner of the mill. ile has been
in Europe the last two years. You
have Leard the girls speak of theova- |
tion, I presume 7" '

“Yes, sir.]

“There will be music and daging,
I believe. =hall you attend 77

“] believe not,’

“Indeed! I had hoped othervise. |
In fact. 1 stopped azk you il I
mizht escort you thither ¥

“Thank you. You are very had;
butd cannot go." She turned way

len thread, axd he

w his attepions

1o

alier a wo

to look
d

walks on to besto

where they would ke better appecia-
ted.

Mr. Granger was a self-coneited
little man I quite a favorite with
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toward

th her-

stie could not eush the
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v rich and powerul, what

= the toil and suffrine of
operative, by whee wea-

by y rained s wealth!
shie would not even turn hr head
to get a glimpse of lnm when e came
in, attended by his secretar and a

couple of overseers. The paty halt-
ed belore the loom at which me was
engzared, and conversed for a noment
about that particular kind of loth.—
Ouge of the overseers made aginguiry
to this and anne
raising her head to reply, net the
full gaze of Mr. 'l'r_'.'J:plL't-)f:. e dis-
appointed her. She had loosed for
a wiry little man, with hard catures
and cold eyes: she saw iptead, a
tall, ficure, with a
lace striking. A

d by cluster-
ing curls of hrown hair, deep, fathom-
les® Lrown eves and firmly cut fea-
tures. The ounly trace of hayplitiness
was iy the firm compression the

relative

wel by

well developed
at once noble and
maszsive forehead, crow:

lips; aud the almost stats Iy Carriage

of the head. Mr. Templeton evident- |
Iy noticed her scrutiny, for ks bowed

to lier as if in acknowledement, and

passed on.

The levee was splendid. So the
girls all said the nextday. \i. Tem-
pleton was present, and tlough he
did not dance himsell, kic had put no
hindrance on the gayety of ythers.—
They all united in prououngng him a
handsome, kind-hearted gantleman,
and wondered if lie was to warry the
beautiful Miss Gordou that report as-
siened him. |

Retarning to her boarding-house at
dioner time, Annette was obliged to
step into a gutter to allow a stylish
carriage with a span of black horses, |
to pass by, Casually glaning up. |
she saw that the occupants were Mr.,
| Templeton and a young lady of sur-
passing loveliness. The fair face was
turned towards him, wearing a gay
smile. The ermine tippet and velvet

mantle repelled the cold which made |

| Anpette shiver, in her thin cotton
shawl.

That night her prayer was long

God, keep me from vain envyiags!”
|  The week was a weary cpe. It
was mid-winter, and the sever: cold,
acting on Aannette's delicate frame,
produced influenza and fever, For
five days she was confined to her
room—Dbut on the sixth she resumed
| ber place at the mill. It was Satur-
day, and the day was one or which
the quarterly payments fell due. At
night Annette went to the esunting-
room with the others; but the warmth
of the room so overcame her that she
did not rise from the chair into which
she had sunk, at her entrance, until
all her companions were gone. The
pay-master had left too—only Mr,
Templeton remained. She went up
to his desk with her unspoken request
in her eves. He made no remark,
but counted out the money, entered
the payment on the beok, and opened
the door for her as she departed.
Arrived at her boarding-house,
from force of habit, Annette counted
the roll of bills, but started in sur-
prise when she had finished. There

months’ wages,
sence.

| ment on the mortgage of Elwstead.

his Lurning lipa!

| she could offer.

was the full amount of her three
No deduction for ab-

Annette was not easily tempted,
and the money, though of great impor-

tance, had no power to make her for-
swear her honesty. Her first act on
Monday morning wasto go to the
counting-room, and explain the mis-
take. It was yet early when she ar-
rived, and no one was there but Mr.
Templeton, who, engaged in reading
the morning paper, did not notice
her entrance until she spoke:

“There has been a mistake made
in my quarterly account,” she said.
“Sickness compelled me to be absent
from my work five days last week,
and there has been no deduction made
in my wages—there is the balance.”
And she laid down the note before
him.

“] was not aware of this,"” was the
answer; “Mr. Granger keeps a ree-
ord of all absentees. We are all li-
able to sickness. Good morning.”
And he forced the note mnto her hand,
and bowed her from the room before
she could offer a single word of ob-
jection.

That afternoon’s mail carried all
the rcady money which Miss Burns
possessed to Steele—her second pay-

The next morning a telegram was
handed to her:

“Freddie Burns is sick.
tor has no hopes of him. Come home
immediately. Your Parests.

This was all. And she—she—oh,
heaven ! had wo means to defray the
expenses of her journey, and no pros-
pect of anything until next quoarter |

The doe-

day! And Freddie was ill—perhaps
dying! Dear little golden-haired,

blue-eyed Freddie! He called for
her, no doubt—wept for sister Nettie
to hold his fevered head, and moisten

(]

It was & long, lonesome forty miles
to Farminzdale, but there was no oth-
er way. Dut she must hasten—not a
nt was to be lost! Maybe even
w her darlinz was lying cold and |
pulseless iu his last sleep.  She clasp-
ed her hands in fagony, and hurried
At the |

=he

wu the path to tue {actory.
met Mr. Templeton.
at pp d ::1.—1;11'.!_\' aud addressed him:

“] waut leave of alizsence,” she said
abraptly. “My only brother is dying,
and 1 must go at I have just
learned this, and | have no time
give the proper aotice.

Mr. Templeton was startled, no
v her tone than by the wild pal-
lor of her face.

“Where does yvour brother live?
he inguired.

LR =

once.

to

“In Farmingdale.”
“Very well; I will speak to Mr.
Mayfield abont it.”

“Sir, dont delay a moment! Every

sceand lessens my chance of seeing
v l :\E;."t '

“True. Dut the train for Farming-
dale does leave until hall-past

two, and it 13 only seven now. There

e time. You oo in the cars.

A flush sweopt over Aw-
nette's fac She felt her cowardice.
How could she tell this rich and aris-
tocratic gentleman, who counted his
dollars by the hundred thousands,
that she had not the trifling sum nee-

essary to pay her passage home? A

yment only did false shame prevail
her own true courage trinmphed.

She lifted her head, proudly, and
gaid:

“No, sir. I do not go on the cars.
I am obliged to go on foot. Now |
you understand why 1 am in such
haste,

“On

toot! May | ask—excuse me
—is it not forty miles to Farmiog-
dale 7 ‘

“Yes," |

“You cannot go on foot,” he said,
decidedly. *Take thiz pass: it will
carry you through to Farmingdale, |
aud beyond, if you wish, and after-
wards bring yvou back to Milltown.— |
I ama director of the road. God
grant you may be in time!”

He pressed her hand, turned,
walked rapidly away.

Oh, how fervently Annette blessed
Lim! Iis name went up to heaven in
her prayers, asking for all peace and
happiness to rest upon him! That
deed of kindoess had touched her
heart; she called Mr. Templeton
hanghty and purse proud no longer.

She was in season. Freddie yet
lingered. With a glad cry he held
out his little wasted hands, and
sprang into his sister’s arms.

There was a little season of pray-
ers and sad bewailiugs, & briel peri-
od of wearying hesven with mad en- |
treaties, and then came Burcease.— |
The augel of death would not be pro-
Libited, and on the third day after
her arrival, Annette held her brother
to her bosom for the last time, and
saw Lim breathe his last, with his gla-
zing eyes fixed on her face in world-
less love.

One short week Anuette tarried at |
Elmstead, and then went back to her
toil. Her face was a little paler,
her soft dark eyes a little more sad,
but the sweet patience of her counte-
nance remained unchanged.

She gave back the pass to Mr. Tem-
pleton; but when she essayed to
| thank him, a flood of tears was all
And he had glanced
at her black dress, and ungerstood

and

From that day the rich man was
strangely considerate towards this
humble girl. He sent her books

| which could not be procured at the li-
‘brary, and occasionally a rare hot-
house plant found its way to her attic
II room in the great boarding-house.
The winter passed away, and
March came. This was Annette’s na-
tal month. How differently would
she spend this coming birthday from
the last! Then all was joy, song, and
suushine! Beloved friends had con-
gratulated her, loving eyes had gazed
fondly into hers, and rare testimoni-
als of friendship had been showered
|upon her. Now, how changed was
| everything ! She longed to go home
for that one day—it would be so
pleasant to pass her birthday at Elm-
stead with her desolate and bereaved
parents. This longing was so strong
that, unconsciously, she spoke it aloud
as she paused for a moment in the
empty hall of the factory to adjust her
shawl.

«Qh, if I only could! It would be
s0 sweet to spend that day beneath
the roof! The Sabbath, too—doubly
blessed ! But it is all right—God will
be with me here as well as there!”

then and the Sabbath, and the work
was more than usually pressing. The
next day her web was excecdingly
troublesome, and she left work after
sundown. The gate was locked, and
she was obliged to retrace her steps
and cross the foothridge above the fall,

How to Keep the Sabbath.

Every house of any consideration
has a best room. It is usually fur
nished with the choicest things a man
can afford. Whatever there is that
stands apart from the common uses,

She hurried over the bridge, and
struck into the street, the tall build-
ings making it dark and gloomy. An-
nette felt frightened, and fear almost |
lent her wings.

hind her; butshe did not look around |
—not even when it halted at her side.
The voice which addressed her drove
all fear from her heart. It was that
of Mr. Templeton. -

“You are late to-night, Miss Buras.
Permit me to attend youn."”

He wrapped the shawl which he
was carrying carefully around her,
and drew ber hand within bis arm.—
This protecting carc was new to her,
but it was very sweet; why, she could
scarcely have told, yet she knew that
all fear and coldness had gone away
from her.

" They went on a little way in utter |
silence, then he said : |
“Annette, may I talk to you freely 7
At being called by ler Christian

pame, her heart beat fast.

“Yes," she said faintly,

“Thank you!" He was holding her |
hand now,
nette,
your youth and bloom away. You
must quit this factory life at once; |
it is killing you. [rom this night it |
isended. Do you hiear me Annette ?”

Certainly she heard him; but she
was utterly at a loss to comprehend

his meaning, although she bowed her
liead in response.
“Well, tlien; the existence that

you take from toil must be given to
me! Annctte, I love you. 1 have
watched you when you little suspect-
ed me. Speak to me, Annefte. Is
this love to be sent away uncared for ?
Is it 2"

Aunctie saw, as with into
her own heart, the scaled clambers
of which she had wnot recently dared
to fathom, Thank God for it! Yes,
she could speak now. But when she |
essayed if, her speech was only tears.
Mr. Templeton stooped to kiss them

01,

& i}'.'h:‘;.

“My darling! Your face has haunt-
ed me since the first look I had of it.
The shadow bas been always with me
—now | am to substance !
Blessed reality ! .

They turned an angle of the street,
and into o sheltered covert. A horse
attached to a sleigh was tied W a

wt
PosL.

hase the

ani-

Tewpleton unhitched the
life

Annette ., and took s

mal,

her. To ler surprised
. "31.‘1 -

“Forgive me, dearest: but [ was iu
the ante-room last
heard you wishing to be
your birthday. 1 am going to
you there now. We celebrate
tha day together, il your parents will
receive me.

“0h! Mr. Templeton !”

That Sabbath—that quiet,
ny Sabbath—what a joyous day it was
to the residents of Elmstead. A day

home on
take

wiil

sunshi-

| of praise and thanksgiving, and tear-

ful offering of thanks to the God of
mercy aud love.

And before Reynor Templeton left
Farmingdale, Elmstead was reclaim-
ed from the shadow of debt, and the
mind of Annette at rest.

In May, the month of blossoms, the
bridal took place, and the beautiful
lady whom Annette had once envied
as the promised bride of Mr. Temple-
ton, was the bridesmaid. Isabel Gor-
don was g tried and trusted friend to
Mr. Templeton—nothing more—and
in after years she hecame as a sister
to hizs fair young wife.

Elmstead was kept in the family as
a country seat; but through the cold
months Annette's parents shared with |
her the stately elegance of her hus-|
band’s city home.

Mark T'wAIN AS AN AGRICULTURIST,
—Mark Twain in the July Galaxy,
says he was temporary editor of an ag-
ricultural paper once. His editorials
were rather marked by his usual ov-
erflowing humor, rather than by any |
exhibtion of knowledge of the subject.
The following extracts will serve as
specimens of his style and matter in
agricultural writing.

“Turnips should never be pulled.
It injures them. It is much better to
gend a boy up, and let him shake the
tree.

“The guano is a fine bird, but great
care is necessary in rearing it. It
should not be imported earlier than
June, nor later than September. In
the winter it should be kept in a warm
place, where it can hatch out its
young.

“It is evident that we are to havea
backward season for grain. There- |
fore, it will be well for the farmer to
begin setting out his corn-stalks and
planting his buckwheat cakes in July
instead of August.

“Concerning the Pumpkin.—This|
berry is a favorite with the natives of
the interior of New-England, who pre- |
fer it to the gooseberry for the mak- |
ing of fruit cake, and who likewise |
give it the preference over the rasp-|
berry for feeding cows as being more |
filling and fully as satisfying. The
pumpkin is the only esculent of the
orange family that will thrive in the |
North, except the gourd and one or |
two varieties of the squash. But the
custom of planting it in the front yard
with the shrubbery is fast going out
of vogue, for it is now generally con-
ceded that the pumpkin, as a shade-
tree, is a failure.

“Now, as the warm weather ap-
proaches, and the ganders begin to
spawn.”

A Curiovs Sextence.—The follow-
ing curious sentence—*“Sator arepo
tenct opera rolas’—is not first-class
Latin, but can be freely translated, “I
cease from my work; the sower will
wear away his wheels. “It has these
pecoliarities: First, it spells back-
wards and forwards the same ; second,
the first letters of each word spell the
first word; third, all the second let-
ters of each word spell the second
word ; fourth, all the third, and s0 on
through the fourth and fifth; then we
find that the last letters of each word
spell the first word: the next to the
last of each word spell the second

Only three days intervened between

| i

{or can I not, visi

night, aud over- |,

the parlor receives. It is the room
of honor. Now, what the parlor is to
the house, so is Sunday to the rest of
the week.

day in the week.
Isaial we see that Sunday was to be
honorable; it was to be memoraole.
It was a declaration that if men will
lay aside a day for worship, the Lord
will bless them. Itis to bea day
upon which a man will say “it isa de-
light." We are to bear this in mind,
that whatever you do on the Lord's
day, you may take this as its charact-
er—it must be pleasant; made pleas-
ent by a higher manhood, by the en-
Joyment of Christian joys. It is to be
the day ot the week which is to act on
our hizher nature. It should. there-
fore, carry this feeling of joyousness
in a man’s nature. The whole truth
of the prophet’s words are, then, that
you shall so enjoy the Sabbath day
that your kigher nature shall say it is
a delight and honorable. Asthe coop-
er would never think of working at

The week is a house, and |
| Sunday is the best room in it.
There was & quick, firm step be-|aday to be looked up to as the best |
In the words of |

It iS|

WHOLE NUMBER 718.

A Smart Baby,

On Easter morning,
Just for a lark,

I jumped and stamped
Un ruy new Noah's Ark:

1 erushed an oleplant,
Smashed n gnu,

A squipped & camel
Clesin in two;

T tinished the wolf
Without half tryin®,

Al wikd hyena,
Andd roaring Hom;

I knocked down Ham,

|

And Japhat, too,
Arnd oricKed the legs
W the Kamganw;
1 tiishind, Dveside,

Two plgs and u donkey,
A polar bear,

Opposum, and monkey ;
Alsia the lons,

Tigers, and cars,
Aml dromedaries,

Ardd tiny rats—
There wasn't s thing

That didn't feel,
Saoner or Inter,

The welght o' my hoe!
I et s grand

As graml conld be
But € the whipping

My mamma gave me!

Jumping INTo  Marrmvony.—Mar-
riage is unquestionably as decided a
torning point in human destiny ascan
be. Itis, however, a turning point
which, least of all, should be left to
mere blind chance. Yet mere blind
chance often rules the result. Every-
body now recollects how Lord Byron
staked on a toss-up whether he should
make his offer to Miss Milbank or
not. Mr. Grant asserts that there is
an English Duke now living, who
wrote the following letter, when Mar-
quis, vo a friend with whom he had

“It is abrupt, [ know, An- | his barrel while entertaining company | agreed to inspect some carriages in
But I cannot see you wasting | at his Lhouse, so the Sabbath is to be | Long Acre: “It will not be necessary

kept separate from the rest of the|to meet me to-morrow to go to Long

week,
dirt out of the Lord’s day.
then to be a working day.
superstitious on this subject.

I am not
I don't

Keep your shavings and your | Acre to look for a carriage.

From a

1t is not | remark made by the Duke (his father)

to-day, I fancy I am going to be mar-
ried.” Not only had the Marquis

think that if a man walking in his gar- | left bis father to choose a bride for
den on the Sabbath should see a weed | him, and to make the other necessary
and pull it up, it would be marked | matrimonial arrangements, but when

down against him on the Lord's book.

I rezurd it as a day in the weck
when a man can say, | am not aclerk,
am not an apprentice; I am not to

the intimation was made to him by
the Duke, that the future marchioness
had been fixed on, lie seemed to view
the whole affair as if it had been one

croucl 10 any one to-day; 1am a mau. | which did not concern him in the

A man stands on his
Whercfore, [ say that Sunday

should

Sunday is the poor man's, it is your

not be a working day. because | late Duoke of Sutherland :
| it must be unlike other days.

mauhood that | least.

We have a similar anecdote of the
“Oun the

| morning of the day of his marriage, a

day, it is my day, it is liberty day.— |

It is not to be a visiting day. I am|
not superstitious about this either. I

believe that the question is not, can I,
t? buot rather what
viziting wonld do me good,
make me better? 1 have known min-
isters roite 1o preach oo the Sabbath.
alter the service not to be asked even
Lo g ier, from an over-scrapal-
ousness on the part of their parishion-
crs, who were alraid of breaking the
boly day. 1 do oot think it is wrooy,
either, to write lewers home on the
Every child should be so
brought up that, when he thinks of
i he shall think Sunday the best

aume,

sort ol

SdbbLAaLl,

day. as the colminating point of the|

oys of the week. Itisin the light
of making this a day of joy that we
can discuss the question of walking
and amusement on the Sabbath. Now
| aw decidedly in favor of walking up-
~abhhatl And if any  gn all
uld go; don't iet the children en-
counter temptation alone. DBut it
must be done soberly.

So far us the workiog classes are
concerned, it may be an occasional
truth that it is wise to take them out

0on the

1

[ of their dirty, filthy homes, and give |

! ing cap ﬂerv?

friend of Lis found him leaning care-
lessly over the railing at the edge of
the water in St. James' Park, and
throwing crumbs of bread to the
ducks. His friend. surprized to sce
bim at such a place, and =0 engaged,
within two hours of the appointed
time for his marriage to one of the
first women in Englaud—one in whose
veins the blood of the Howards flow-
ed—exclaimed, ‘What, you here to-
day! I thought you were going to be
married this morning?' ‘Yes,' was
the answer, given with the most per-
feet nonchalance, and throwing a few
more crumbs to the ducks, without
moving {rom the railing on which he
was leaning—'‘yes, I believe lam.” 1
should hepe that sensible men do uot
often leave the choice of a wife to be
determined in this indeterminate way.
— London Society.

ADVANTAGE

oF COURTESY.—Nolb-
more fitlv as a compar-
ison, in small things. of our progress
through life, than the daily walk in the
crowded thoroughfare. To the inex-
perienced eye it seems as if it were
impossible to make way through the
throng. Suppese two men, about to
proceed through these thoroughfares,

them an excursion down the bay or | the one self-willed, rude or obstinate
up the river. Singing birds and beau- | man, resolved to make his way in defi-
tiful flowers are very pleasant, but|ance of the throng, straight to his des-
stop—give them {irst moral culture | tined course.

and the means of interpreting these

Moving along with arms akimbo,

beauties, so that they can see God's | many would doubtless give way and

handiwork in every flower.

I set my | let the rude passcoger go by; some

face like fint against making Sunday | would return his discourtesy with a
a day of pleasure for the rich man |jostle anda thrust as they passed;
aud a day of bondage for the poor | whilst othery, more iraseible or sensi-

man. 1 wouldn't sign

UZQIUSt running
{ there is auy sin in it, 1 think that
it is just as bad to ride in a carriage
to church as in a horse-car. In argu-
ing for a sacred Sabbath, I am argu-
ing for the poor man. It is his day.
It is bis bulwark against oppression.
Many have supposed that Christ set
his face against the Sabbath. He did
not. He explicitly declares that Sun-
day was made for man, not man for
Sunday. Sunday 13 made to serve
man. It is made to make man freer,
nobler,

[ remark, secondly, that a negative
Sabbath is a poor way of keeping it

as well as can be. The prevalent
idea of the Sabbath is that you must
not do something. I remember in my
childhood, at my home in Litchfield,
low often upon the Sabbath I would
see something to laugh at, and I would
laugh. “Heory,” my mother wouid
say, (a8 good a woman as ever lived,)
“Henry, musu't laugh.” “Why not?”
“Becsase it is Sunday.” And I would
stand at the western window, with my
brother Charles, and watching the
slowly declining sun, would nudge
him and say, “Charlie, Sunday is most
gone.” And my mother would re-
mark, “Henry, you ought not to wish
that Sunday would be through.” But
I was glad when it was through; it
hadn’t made me in love with it. It
was a restrictive day to me, & perpet-
ual pruniog day. Oh that catechism
that I couldn’t learn, didn’t learn, and
can’t say even now. Have you
brought up your children so that they
like the Sabbath? If you haven't so
used the Sabbath day, then you have
broken it. When you come to church
don’t look in as if you were going to
a sepulchre. Don't pause solemnly,
and go up the aisle with a disconso-
late visage. Ah!if our Lord was a
crowned despot this would be right;
but he is not; heis a God of love, of
mercy, of forgiveness. Men ought to
be striving to make this day a more
cheerful day, a pleasanter day than
all the rest of the week.

Brothers, friends, fellow citizens,
there is nothing that [ care so much
about as the sacredness of the Sab-
bath. But I don’t think you can
make it so by law, it must be support-
ed by public opinion. Here is a day
ballowed by four thousand years of
nbservance. Let us keep it so that it
may be a delight to the Lord. Beas-
sured that not long after Sunday has
been abolished will it be kept except
by the sword and bayonet of the des-
pot.—H. W. Beecher,

The weekly production of oil at
Petrolia, Canada, is 4,500 barrels.

A flower farm near Burlington, N.

word, and g0 on through.

J., has ten acres of roses in bloom.

a petition | tive to such injuries, would resent his
the cars on Sunday. | conduct, demand explanation or apol-
ogy, and his injudicious outset would
end in an altercation, and, very pos-
gibly, an arrest, and appearance before
a magistrate.

INpia Mooxsuine.—Mr. Coffin, m
hiz recent book., “Our New Way
Round the World,” thus writes of its

effect on a man within the tropics. He

is in India when be says: “The moon
is at its full, pouring its rays from the
zenith straight down upon us, with a
power that is almost as unbearable as
that of the sun at midday. Thereis
no heatin its rays, but they have great
effect upon the brain. The blood
rushes to the head, and there is sense
of fullness and pressure which, altho'

| not attended with pain, is exceedingly

|

l

unpleasant. We find it necessary to
keep our umbrellas spread at midnight
as well as at midday. It is dangerous
to sleep in the moonlight in the tropics.
In this country we can see new beau-
ty in the words of the Psalmist, ex-
pressive of God’s care for those who
love him: “The sun shall not smite thee
by day, nor the moon by night."”

Suns#iNe~The sunshine of life is
made up of very little beams that are
bright all the time. In the nursery, on
the playground, and in the school-
room there is room all the time for lit-
tle acts of kindness that cost nothing,
but are worth more than gold or silver.
To give up something, where giving up
would prevent unhappiness; to yield,
when persisting will chafe and fret
others: to go]a little around, rather
than come against another; to take
an ill word or cross look, rather than
resent or return it : these are the ways
in which clouds and storms are kept
off, anda pleasnt smiling sunshine se-
cured even in the humble home among
very poor people, as in families of high-
er stations, Much that we term the
miseries of life would be avoided by
adopting this rule of conduct,

Two hundmg miles ol pathway
have been explored in the Mammoth
Care of Kentucky.

Th;;ss Carlisle is coming t; this
country. He will be the guest of
Henry Ward Beecher,

State Senator Morgan, of Mississip-
i, has married Miss Highgate, a mu-
atto girl.

Only one-fourth of the Congrega-
tional churches of Maine bave settled
pastors.

Oaly sixty

dmainnm'mdl nﬂmm |

of two bundred thousand.
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